LIFE OF VIJAYKRISHNA
of his heart, was, as it were, peeping through each tree,
each leaf, each flower, each ripple of the water, each bird in
the air, each patch of cloud in the sky, above him, below
him, all around him. The Lord appeared to have
surrounded him with beauty and loveliness and to be play-
ing hide-and-seek with him.
Half-naked young lads of adjacent villages approached
the steamer every now and then. The Master saw in
them his own playful Lord in hungry and pitiful looks.
The Master's disciples threw copper coins towards them.
It was a sight to see these poor boys struggling hard with
one another to get hold of these paltry coins. The Master
looked with pity upon the weaker ones, who were pushed
back and got nothing. His merciful glance was enough
to prompt some of his disciples to plunge into the canal
with some coins, to swim across to the bank, and to
distribute them among these poor fellows who had been
defeated in the struggle for possession, and then to swim
back to the steamer. Such charities went on day after
day, so long as the party was in the steamer. The Master
taught that without the cultivation of love for all and
charity to the poor no one could be worthy of having
the sight of Jagannath. After four days' journey in the
steamer, the Master with his disciples landed at Cuttack
and was cordially received by his admirers there. In
addition to the fare, the Master paid twenty rupees
as reward to the crew and most humbly asked their bless-
ings for the fulfilment of the object of his journey. From
Cuttack the Master and his party went to Puri by railway.
At first the attendants felt some anxiety as to how the
Master's palsied legs would carry his majestic body for
more than a mile from the station to the Temple. The
Master with a smile within walked on, apparently with a
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